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Untitled 


It was a quiet evening in the house of Sharon and Robert. The kids were sleeping in their beds and their 
parents were watching the end of a movie before they would follow them. Nothing unusual, until Sharon's 
phone rang. The face of the Finnish Nightwish singer appeared on her screen and a bit unsure she looked at 
Robert before going to the kitchen and answering the call. 

‘Tarja? 

‘They fired me: it was just a whisper, and Sharon was not sure if she'd heard the other woman right. 


‘What? 


‘Tuomas just gave me a letter, they're throwing me out of the band’ even though the voice sounded calm, 


Sharon could easily hear she'd been crying, and probably still was. 
‘Can they just do that? 


‘Apparently: 


‘Oh god.. Are you okay? Where are you now? Why.. Why would they do that? 


‘He said that my attitude isn't right for the band anymore. l.. Why couldn't he just talk to me?! Why this 


way?! Sharon's heart sank when she heard Tarja sobbing on the other side of the line. 
‘Sweetie, where are you now? 


‘tm in my hotelroom in Helsinki... | just broke the mirror when | threw my phone at it, its a miracle | am still 


able to call you: 

‘Tar... Sharon sighed with a smile, it sounded exactly as something the Finnish would do. 
| don't know what to do now, Sharon: 

You should take a break, take some time to process everything: 


‘Can | come to you? Sharon looked back at the living room, seeing the movie was almost over and Robert 


would go to bed soon 

Yeah, text me the name of the hotel when you're here. | have to go Tar, remember that | love you: 
love you too, thank you for listening: 

The line went dead and with a sigh Sharon walked as natural as possible through the living room 

‘tm going to bed: 

| thought you were going to break up with her?” Robert asked without looking away from the screen 


Sharon didn't answer him and just went upstairs, knowing she wouldn't sleep that night. 


Losers 


Even thought there were twice as many people as usual, it was almost deadly silent in the hotel room. Sharon 
lay curled up against Tarja in the couch, the tears on her face almost completely dry, as the younger woman 
had her arms wrapped around her. The muted TV that neither of them was watching lighted their faces as 
they both had their eyes closed but were wide awake. 


‘Are you ready to tell me what happened?! Tarja's voice was just whisper, but it sounded like a knife cutting 
through the silence. 


‘| came home from the store: Sharon started, thinking back about how normal everything had been just two 
hours ago. ‘| heard.. noises, and when | got to our bedroom | found Robert with some girl. He didn't even stop 
when he said | had no right to be mad because | am also cheating on him. He.. He just kept fucking that girl 
while | was standing there!’ Tarja didn't say anything, she just kissed the other woman's hair as she stroke her 
arm, hoping it would relax her a bit. ‘I'm not like him, am |?! 


‘What do you mean? The Finnish asked as Sharon looked up at her, expecting an answer. 


‘He just picked up some girl to sleep with and get some sort of revenge, but | am in love with you. It's 


different, right? lim not like him... 
‘Of course you're not, sweetie. He's just an asshole: 


‘You should see us‘ Sharon chuckled as she lay down her head again. ‘I'm crying because the man I'm cheating 


on cheated on me, and you got thrown out of your band. We're just a couple of losers: 
‘Yeah, a couple of losers in love: 


Sharon opened one eye and when she closed it as Tarja kissed her, she no longer felt like a loser. 


